RECOLLECTIONS AND REFLECTIONS
formidable business; it involved dealing with numberless details and required heavy work lasting over a long time. My brother had as long and as successful experience of this work as anyone, and was often consulted by Boys' Clubs who proposed starting a camp. He told me what I should not have expected, that the boys enjoyed the camp most when there was a town of considerable size within easy reach; aftqr two or three days in the country they began to miss the bustle and shops and other attractions of the town. If they could go into a town for an hour or two this longing was cured, and they came back eager again for the camp life. He very often had the camp atPrestatyn, a place on the Welsh coast near to Rhyl, a town which acted as a tonic. I heard of another case which also showed this nostalgia for the town in town boys. A man interested in boys' welfare took two London boys for a trip to the Canadian Rockies. When they first saw the snow mountains he said, " Did you ever see anything like this before ? Isn't it magnificent ? " One boy said, " It may be all very well for them as likes it, but give me London on a Saturday night ".
My brother's health broke down in 1914 and he had to give up his work at the Club. He came to live at Cambridge and spent much time in writing letters to boys at the Front who had been at the Club. He also came across some Cambridge boys he was able to befriend. He died on July n, 1917.
I lost during the war an old friend, Sir W. D. Niven, F.R.S., who had been very kind and helpful to me ever since I was a freshman at Trinity.
Lord Rayleigh, the Chancellor of the University, died at his home, Terling Place, Essex, on June 30, 1919. He had not been in good health for above a year, but was well 236